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Every Now and Then 


—I run across a man who “doesn’t believe in 
advertising” —one who says “advertised goods 


’ 


’ 
cost more. 





As a general rule—while he says that he at 
least is not influenced by advertising—he has 
on an advertised collar and advertised shoes; 
he shaves with advertised soap and an adver- 
tized razor. He reads advertised books—and 
goes to an advertised theatre. And if he 
smokes—it’s an advertised tobacco. 





Every time I meet him—I’m geniunely sorry 
for him, as I am sorry for the man who doesn’t 
believe in telephones. 


If it had not been for the railroads—great 
and wide distribution could not have existed. 


If it were not for the advertisements that 
take to millions of people the news of what the 
great factories are producing—the factories 
could not exist. 


If it were not for advertising, you might be 
paying $2 for something that was better made 
a hundred miles away for $1. 


And—if it were not for advertising, you 
would be living today without even knowing 
of the existence of most of the 





The big economic problem of 
the world is now, as it always 
has been— 

“How can each of us get the 
most from his day’s work?”’ 


Measured in gold, wages may 


This article—one of a series 
to Advertise Advertising— 
was written for the Associated 
Advertising Clubs of the 
World (headquarters In- 


things that are now necessary 
The 


but cheap- 


to your comfort. sewing 
machine costs money 
The printing press 
cheapens 


ens shirts. 
costs money—but 
books. 


The telephone costs millions 


be lower or higher than they dianapolis) by —and saves tens of millions. 

used to be. “a Advertising costs money — not 
ee . 7 

Measured in things to eat and Y sora only lowers selling costs, but, 


wear; in books to read and music to 





Chalmers Motor Company 


by increasing the field of com- 
petition, lowers prices, too. 








hear; measured in comfort or con- 

venience—in shoes to walk in or automobiles to 
ride in—every one of us gets infinitely more for 
his day’s work than anyone a hundred years ago. 


And so, more in proportion than last year, 
or last month—or, indeed—than yesterday. 


This century has made more difference, in 
the physical things of life, than any other 
single century ever made. For this century 
saw the beginning of steam and electricity. 


Steam means quicker transportation of 
goods — electricity quicker transportation of 
ideas. 


If it hadn’t been for greater and wide dis- 
tribution, the great factories—which have made 
good things cheap and cheap things better— 
could never have existed. ' 


And advertising does a finer thing than all 
of these. For it stirs in men the desire for better 
goods—for better homes—and so—for finer lives. 
It is the one biggest, broadest, single economic 
influence for good in the world today. 





So—when, now and then, I meet the man 
“‘who doesn’t believe in advertising” I am glad. 
For I am apt to tell him some of the reasons 
that I think him wrong. Which is a pretty good 
way to burnish up and strengthen my own 


faith. 


(Send for booklet, written for buyers like 
yourself. Every man or woman who buys 
commodities of any kind will find it profit- 


able reading. Address: A. A. C. of W., 
Indianapolis.) 
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ON UPPER FIFTH AVENUE 
Stella—Do you think Flora’s and Jack’s marriage was a love-match ? Reginald—It must have been; they'd only known 


each other a month or so. 








E D I 


The Mystery Solved 

HERE IS no mystery about it any 
longer. A recent number of the Boot 

and Shoe Record has let the cat out of the 
bag. Hearken for just a 
moment to this bit of in- 
criminating advice: “To 
keep feet prominently 
displayed is the one big 
thing for the trade to 





bl sy ‘ do. Skirts are coming 
[ =~ down and _ something 
: Jj=Q * must be done to stop the 


descent.” 

Here at last, after many mad days 
and nights spent in a vain endeavor 
to fix the blame for the persistent 
brevity of Rosie’s skirt, do we stum- 
ble on to a most promising clue. We 
see now that Rosie’s skirt has not 
been abbreviated in deference to the 
naughty, well-dressed young rogue 
who refuses to worship the modest, 
worth-while girl. We no longer sus 
pect the foxy old fellows, with gray 
hair or none, who sperd their eve- 
nings at the cabaret with the grand- 
daughters of their cronies. We are 
a trifle less suspicious of Rosie, her 
self, whom we used to accuse of keep- 
ing her skirt one-half inch higher 
than those of the other girls in her 
set just for the sake of being con- 
sidered roguish. ' 

No, no, no! It’s the bold, bad, 
grasping boot and shoe man who is 
at the bottom of it all. His own 
inadvertent word of caution to his 
brothers has condemned him. We 
might have known that in this day 
of remorseless commercialism some 


base love of lucre would be caught 
lurking back of the short skirt evil. 
Let us fervently pray that the mak- 
ers of silk hose do not combine with 








T O R I 


the makers of boots and shoes. Results 
have been almost unspeakable the way 


it is 


Watch Out! 
IONOMICS tells us that animals gradu- 
ally adapt themselves to their environ- 
ment—so, we may expect to see the dove of 
peace growing porcupine quills ere long. 


Men are entitled to life, liberty and the 


pursuit of happiness—up to the speed limit. 


st 


Helen—Have you lost someone who is very dear to you ? 


Ethelyn—Yes. My husband has taken up golf. 
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Sixes and Sevens 
OMETIMES we neutrals think that 
what Uncle Sam needs is not more sea 
power, but a mighty sight less power to see. 


For the Presidency Michigan selects a 
Ford. Runabout type presumably, for the 
punitive chaperonage of fugacious banditry. 
. 


Charles Papotta, of 213 Licking Street, was 
much improved on Monday at East Side Hos 
pital from a long, deep razor gash on his face 
from his ear to his chin.—Toledo News Bee. 

Byron’s mildest mannered pirate 
would have made the improvement 
complete—and permanent —by ex- 
tending it from ear to ear. 

« 

Aga Khan, high Indian _poten- 
tate, declares that India is loyal to 
Great Britain. 

And while we can’t vouch for him, 
Aga Khan. 

+. 

We'd hate to brag, but what other 
self-governing nation has our uner- 
ring instinct to select for the high 
offices the men best fitted for private 
life? 

cd 

The vital need of submarine warfare 
at this time seems to be a torpedo that 
will look like a mine after it explodes. 
New York World. 

Nay, nay; not mine 

2 

Apropos of nothing in particular, 
would you rather elect a Wilson with 
whiskers or re-elect a Hughes without 
them? 


but thine! 


& 
Carranza says he needs no help to 
catch Villa. 
Yes, but does he need any to let 
him get away? 














Christabel 


BIG 
COOKING is 
fown, but I never 


TOWN 
LAIN called domestic 

science in the Big 
could figure out where the change in names 
made things taste any 
better. 

People hate 
worse than anything 
else The fact that 
the Big Town keeps 
asnow-removing force 


snow 


busy all winter is one 
thing that makes it 
score heavily against the country in the 
matter of attracting population 

Becoming a sought-after toastmaster is 
pretty nearly achieving the ultimate in the 
matter of popularity with one’s fellows. 

Political mismanagement is not peculiar 
to the Big Town. Did you ever take nbdte 
of the way the average board of county com- 





missioners fritters away its highway funds? 

Chere is just one thing that never can 
be overestimated, and that is the public’s 
capacity for entertainment 

Street-car conductors may not be the 
polite men in the world naturally, 
but their business forces them to become 
so. If they ever step out of the conductor's 
business and engage in some other line of 


most 





Teddy's gotten awfully English since taking up hunting, hasn't he ? 





Reginald—Yes; since he’s been riding 


so much he even walks with an accent 


SAYINGS 


work, no doubt their training 
in politeness sticks to them 
great 
A tremendous number of 


and proves a asset 
blue pencils would be worn 
to nothing if all the “tele- 
phone 
out of moving picture plays 
I know a man who could 
than six 
friends because of his per- 
sonality, yet he has worked 
up a tremendous popularity 
in his neighborhood on the 
strength of the number of 
phonograph records he owns 
and is willing to lend. 
People object to standing 
up fifteen minutes in a 
street-car, even when they 
have a strap to which they 
can hang. But the full pos- 
sibility of discomfort in 
transportation is not realized 
until one stands up with a 
bunch of farm hands in a 
lumber wagon, on the way 
home from the harvest field. 
Every country woman 


scenes ”’ were cul 


not attract more 








The Plumber—Take it from me, Joe, them that doesn’t believe in 
Preparedness ain't no good on earth. By the way, ye'll have to go 
back to the shop for a monkey wrench and the solderin’ outfit. 




















thinks she could stick it out 
if she had running water in 
the kitchen and could attach 
a multitude of sweeping and 
dusting devices to an electric 
light socket. 

The biggest joke ever per- 
petrated is a Big Town back 
yard. Arthur Chapman. 
A Good Joke 
"1 HILE the Presiding Elder 

was at dinner at my house 
tuther day,” related Mr. Gap 
Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., ‘“‘a blacksnake about six feet 
long came crawling across the floor. I told one of the boys to get 
a club and kill the varmint. Then I turned to the preacher. 
‘Elder,’ says I, ‘after Blister puts the fixings to that there insect if I 
still see it, it’s mine. If you still see it, it’s your’n. And if we 
both still see it, we’d better sign the pledge together. Uh-yaw! 
haw! haw!’ The elder likes a joke as well as anybody, and we 
shore had a good laugh over that’n!” 


Winning Out 

Mrs. Crawford—Why doesn’t she get a divorce if they’re 
fighting all the time? 

Mrs. Crabshaw—Why should she, when she always gets the 


best of it? 


Too Late 
have an 
Harold’s wedding. 


play the 
Won’t that 


Mother orchestra 
“ Meditation 
be beautiful? 

Father—Huh, it seems to me that then the time for meditatiop 


will be past. 


They are going to 
from ‘Thais’”’ at 





Love is a game, and he who cheats loses in the end. 

















Autorst—Here's a nice fix! Our gas is giving out and we'll have . 
to walk home. 


His friend—Thank Heaven! 
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BEN 
Verse by Charles Leroy Edson 


BIG BROTHER 


Picture by Rayburn Van Buren 


Big Brother Ben is back again 

From lodging with the river men, 

And little Bill will have his fill 

Of traveler's tales that make him thrill— 
Of timber craft and river raft, 

And jams and dams that drive men daft. 


Young Billy's pride has reached high tide, 
Big Brother Ben is at his side; 

He swells, he gloats, he feels his oats, 

He’s “got the other fellers’ goats’’: 

“Come on, you guys,” the bantam cries 
“That swore that you would black my eyes!” 


They hear him jeer: ‘** You mamma's dear, 
I dare you half way over here! 

Aw; get your gang; who cares a hang.” 
It's Bill's bold hour to show his fang. 
They fear him, when, with Brother Ben, 
He’s like a lion in his den. 


Moons 

OONS are somethings which shine in ail best sellers. 

There is also a moon which sometimes shines in the heavens, 
but this moon is shamefully insignificant when compared to the 
moons of fiction. The heavenly moon sheds a pale, green, sickly 
light, while the story-book moon has a light which cannot be 
described except by the free use of such phrases as effulgent glory, 
lambent beams, phosphorescent glow, rutilant splendor, and 
the like. 

Excepting fluffy hair, a comely face and sweet lips there is 
nothing which creeps as far under the skin of sentimental swains 
as do the beams of the moon. Excepting prolix 
osculation, sex problems, and inane plots, there is noth- 
ing that makes best sellers as sickening as do their moons. 

Oh, writers, why not let the moon alone! Why not allow the 
moon in the sky to attend to its regular business of regulating 
the tides? If your stories were not so sloppy you would not need 


to create a moon to regulate their tides. 


celestial 
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A Possible Reason 


6 HE REPORT is sorter ambling 
around that Lab Juckett is figger- 
ing on getting a divorce from his 

wife,” stated Mr. Gap Johnson, of Rumpus 

Ridge, Ark. “Some folks think mebby it’s 

on account of the fact that she took a shot 

at him a couple of weeks ago for something 
or nuther, I didn’t learn what, and tore off 
most of his left But it may be for 

some entirely different reason, for all I 

know. It takes all kinds of people to make 

up a world, and ‘pears like there are fully 
as many different excuses for divorce.”’ 


ear. 
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Lydia at the Urn 
ITH toss and floss of wild-plum spray, 
The May goes by my door; 
I love to take the upland way 
When she leads on before. 
I love to take the wildwood track 
Till fires of sunset burn, 
And then I love to wander back 
To Lydia at the urn! 


The airs of May all have a lure; 
Their attars round me float; 
\nd there are song-notes 

pure 
Flung from the thrush’s throat. 
I dote upon the forest bower 
Deep set ’mid flower and fern, 
But fairer far than fern or flower 
Is Lydia at the urn! 


sweet and 


She pours for me the fragrant tea 
From China or Ceylon; 
She smiles—ah, winsome sight to see!— 
And weariness is gone. 
Dear are the vasts of cloudless skies, 
The hill-paths—yet I learn 
The crown of life’s contentment lies 
With Lydia at the urn!—Clinton Scollard. 


Their Harmless Occupation 

“WVape!” said Mr. Hack Peddicord, of 
Possum Trot, Ark. “The legislature was 
kept right busy, this last session. They put 
in about half of their time legislatin’ the 
Johnson-grass out of Green county, and the 
other half legislatin’ the green grass out of 
Johnson county.” 
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THE GENTLEMAN FARMER'S SERIES 


The hog ranges are placed near a baseball field. Good hogs are born rooters 


A Small Showing 

Maude—See Mrs. Fashun in the stage 
box? They say every cent her husband earns 
goes on her back. 

Jack—Poor chap! I thought he was doing 
well, but if he doesn’t earn any more than 
that—! 

Secrets 

“Have you any secrets in your past?” she 
asked: 

‘“*None to speak of,’’ he replied. 

Strictly Up to Date 

“How do you like your new home?” 

“Fine! We have all the comforts of a 
hotel!” 





DISPOSSESSED 





MARKOWITZ AND HENRY DISCUSS BUYERS AND CABARETS 


By I! 


a On OI! HENRY!” cried Max Markowitz, the skirt manufac 
turer, holding his head with both hands. 

exclaimed Henry Shapiro, Markowitz’'s 
‘If you would 


“Tt’s good on you!” 
bookkeepér and brother-in-law. 
go home and not schlepp around a whole night, 
you wouldn't holler, ‘Oi, Oi’ in the morning 
You give them buyers too much of a good time 
Now I don’t care for such things and that’s why 
I was in the office bright and oily. You see I’n 
not interested in Broadway nonsense, but what 
did you do last night 2” 

“Oi, Henry! Last 
Broadway!’ but this morning, them woids tast« 
I can’t even say ‘Hello!’ at one 


night it was ‘Hello, 


different 
time, I feel like cutting it up in two pieces 
[ tell you, Henry, when them buyers from 
Shreveport, Leavenworth, 
Kansas, once get on 
thing that can pull them away is a patrol 


Looziana, and 
Broadway, the only 
wagon. Them fellers must keep an account, 
how much they 
they balance it up by the cabarettes.” 

“It ain’t cabarettes, it’s cab-a-ray like 
in hooray,”’ corrected Henry 

“Let it be Hooray, Cabaray, just as you 
say!’’ rhymed Markowitz. “It was af 


oversleep at home and 


aiter 
two o'clock this morning, and my eyes and 
the place was closing up, when that shliem 
azel from Kansas gives me 
back, and hollers, ‘ Markie, old boy, what art 
By him, the night 
[I told 
him it was time to go to bed, he joked 
with me and said, ‘Oily to bed and oily to 
rise, makes a man—a rooster in disguise!’”’ 

“*But where was you all the time?” in 
quired Henry, impatiently 

“Where was we?” repeated Markowitz 
“‘And where was we not? Allover! When 
buyers go out with a manufacturer, they 
don’t mind the expenses, and take in every- 
thing in town, from Rathskellers to Roof 
Gardens. When we went away from the 
office last night, I asked them maybe they 


a slap on the 


we going to do to night - 
was just commencing. And when 


RAB 


want to play a little pinocle, and that they should come home with 
me. It would cost much cheaper. But when I said home to them, 
the /emech from Looziana looked at me just like I would say 
‘Hello, Doctor Cook!’ to Lieutenant Peary; while the joker from 
Kansas said that he didn’t come to New York to go to a home, 
he was young yet and wanted to see the New York cabarets 
with all the trimmings. Between you and me, Henry, them cab- 
aret trimmings cost so much that we'll have to raise prices on 
the goods.”’ 

‘Raise prices,’’ remarked Henry. ‘They won’t stand for it.” 

“It’s all right,’’ maintained Markowitz. ‘Leave it to me. I'll 
tell them it’s on account of the war.”’ 
“It’s like my night school teacher 


do what everybody does 
“I see,’ commented Henry. 
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ROBBED OF HIS REWARD 


Benny Tykobd Wot's de use uv anyt’ing? Here dis fool paper 's got my picter labeled “ Senator Soap, 
a dark horse Republican candidate.” 


Wot 's de use uv a feller’s tryin’ to be anyt’ing worth while anyway? 



































Captain Kidd, Jr.—Say, Jimmie, | b'lieve I ‘ll be a Indian fighter instead of a pirate when | grow up! 


would say, ‘War covers a multitude of increases!’ But tell me where 
you went and what you seen!” 

“We went toa place,” answered Markowitz, *‘ where they soive 
a song with the soup, but believe 
me, they don’t soive the soup for 
asong. Oh, no! By what the 
soup costs you should be getting 
Caruso himself, with every plate. 
And them buyers? Oi, gewald! 
There must be starvation in 
Kansas and Looziana, the way 
them fellers fell on the _bill-of- 
fare. At they wanted to 
eat from top to bottom and 
ordered the foist thing printed. 
But when I told them it was an 
ex-police captain who owned the 


foist 





place, and whose name was on top of the list, they changed the 
minds quick and the joker from Kansas ordered a club sandwich 
instead.” 

“Only a club sandwich?” asked Henry, “that ain’t so much 

“Who told you only a club sandwich?” interrupted Markowitz. 
“That was just for fun. But when they commenced to order for fair 
I was so noivous like if I was riding in a taxicab at the rate of a dollar 
a minute. Every minute the check was going up! They wasn’t 
penny pikers; they was dollar /ressers. Anything under three figures 
never figured with them. They tried everything. If they didn’t 
know what a thing was, they ordered it anyhow, so long as the price 
looked good; and all the time they was eating they was keeping time 
to the music. The feller from Shreveport was holding a bottle of 
tobasco, when the band commenced to play and he kept time with 
the bottle on his oysters. So when he commenced to eat one, he 
wanted to toin in a fire alarm, but changed his mind and ordered 
a bottle of that wine which gets excited like seltzer and costs like 


diamonds. I tell you, Henry, I felt like a fire alarm myself, the way 


he was drinking that champanier—like water. Why does it cost so 
much, it ain’t got no red color in it?” 

**And you was in that place all night?” 
marked interest. 

‘**All night in one place?’’ mocked Markowitz. “Go on! We 
went after to a theayter where the stage and the chorus are poured 
out on the audience, and all over the orchester, it was raining goils. 
They was so near to me just like you, now.” 

‘** Vu, was they good looking?”’ asked Henry. 

“If they would wash their faces, may be!” replied Markowitz. 
** But like all other paintings they look good when they’re far away.” 

“Yes,” commented Henry. ‘I suppose it was like my night 
teacher would say, ‘Distance lends enchantment to the 
chorus girl.’ But was it a good show?”’ 

“Yes,” affirmed Markowitz. ‘It was full of ginger and—what 
do they call it—pepper. There was lots of them funny jokes. You 
know—with two sides to them. I : 

‘* Jokes with two sides!”’ interrupted Henry. ‘Once in a thou- 
sand years, them jokes got a laugh on one side, but the rest of the 
time they give me a pain in both sides. They would make them two 
bad cities, what says in the Bible had a lot of salt in them, look like 
spotless towns; and got more doit in them than what General 
Goethals took out from the Panama Canal. But where did you go 
after the show?” 

‘“*T wanted to sleep so bad, like a night watchman,” said Marko- 
witz, ‘“‘ but them buyers wouldn’t let me go; so we went to a midnight 
cabaret. Over there the footlights are on the ceiling and every 
dancer tries to reach them, and ' 

‘*Nu, nu, what happened?” anxiously asked Henry. 

‘I thought you are not interested in them things,” replied 
Markowitz, sarcastically. ‘‘ You’d better find out for yourself and 
get a headache like me. Oi! Oi!”’ 


inquired Henry with 
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Be NS 
Tess 


Jack fairly takes my breath away sometimes! 
Yes, he used to kiss me that way once. 





A Family Matter 

N ENGLISH Major-General appointed 
his son, a Captain. to the divisional 
rhe nomination started a sullen fire 

in each of a hundred 

bcsoms, for the Staff 

Captain had some of 

the manners of a khaki 

wsthete. He was sent 

to the Colonel of a 

Canadian Battalion 

with an order which 

he transmitted in the 

following words: 

‘Colonel Jaggers, 

Father would like you 

to move your force to the second reserve 


Staff 


trenches on the north side of the hill.”’ 

The Colonel breathed short, for his men 
were tired after eight hours of extra duty. 
“Oh,” he said, in velvet tones, “‘and what 
would Mother like?” 


An Anti-Don't Declaration 
MIGHT start don’ting, I suppose, 
But still I guess I won't; 
For everywhere a fellow goes 
He runs against a don’t. 


It’s don’t do that and don’t do this; 
The way with don'ts is fraught; 

But hardly one worth notice is 
Excepting Don’t Get Caught 


\s barriers the don’ts are set 
To hinder me and you 

I never saw a don’ter yet 
Who got there on the do 


Most don’ts of business or health 
May well be set aside 

Few men gain greatness, fame or wealth 
Through rules laid down to guid 


\t all the don’ts ‘tis best to smile 
Che whole pestif’rous gang; 
Just keep on doing all the while 
And let the don’ts go hang! 
Walter G. Doty 


The Brute! 
She—Why did I ever marry? 
the men! 
He—Wasn’t that the reason? 


I hate 


Was It? 

“That was an awful mixup Jones made 
with the two Smith families.” 

“Was it?” 

“Yes; you see it was this way: That old 
Skinflint Smith passed out, and about the 
same time that nice little Smith girl, who 
wasn’t related to the other Smith at all, 
married a movie actor.” 

ot 

“Well, Jones mixed the envelopes by 
mistake and sent the congratulations to 
the widow and the condolences to the bride. 
Awful mixup!”’ 


“Was it?” 


Tis Easy to Be Wise 
VW other—With so pic kpoc kets 
around, it is foolish to carry a lot of money. 
Harold—Is it? Then I am a wise guy 


many 





Has anybody put the dish in dishonesty? 
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Clarinda Celebrates 
LARINDA has a quiet way, 
\lthough at times she’s blithe and gay. 
Her ev'ry move is most entrancing 
rhere’s mischief in her silent glancing, 
E’en though she’s garbed in Quaker gray. 


lo colors loud she'd said nay, nay, 
Until one day—’twas late in May 
She thought her ways she was enhancing. 
*Twas then I smiled. 


Her suit was mostly green moiré, 

Her cheeks all rouged with carmine, say, 
The sun on shades and tints was dancing! 
\s I some reason was advancing, 

She said, **”Tis Decoration Day!” 

*Twas then I smiled.—Don Bregenzer 


The Uproar 
“What was that rumpus at your house 
last night, Squire?” 
“That,” replied the Old Codger, “was 
my beloved niece, singing at a mark.”’ 


The baseball club, finding a deficit of three cents in the treasurer’s report, requested an adjustment 
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Harriet—Who 's the sad-looking gentleman over there ? Harry—tThat ’s Willie Nichols, bored to death. Inherited a barrel of money 
an’ paid all his debts. Now he hasn't a thing to occupy his mind. 


THE TORTURED LOVER 
ERE DE VERE STACKHOUSE wore a wrist-watch and “Hurry, sweetheart, hurry!’”’ he begged when the waiter had 
tucked his handkerchief inside his coat sleeve. His socks were brought his change and thanked him for his tip. “If you only knew 
scented with sachet and he was on speaking terms with a highly what every moment means to me!”’ With a sigh of regret she got 
cultured manicurist who labored — up, slipped into her rich robe, and they hurried to the taxi that was 
daily for the purpose of enhancing waitingforthem. Then, when they were seated safely where no one 
and preserving his beauty. might see, Vere de Vere Stackhouse unbuttoned his left shoe and 

Furthermore, he wore evening — slipped it half off, thus relieving his tortured toes. 
dress always when he dined, and his “Now,” he said, after he had indulged in a deep and soulful sigh, 
pajamas were embroidered with “let’s talk some more about love.” — 5. E. Ks 
what he described as ‘‘taste and 
discretion.’’ To be exact, he was a 
swell dresser. 

The Herculaneum Room was 
almost deserted. Those who had 
dined early had gone to the theaters 

or the dancing clubs. It was at that time of the evening when a 
dozen waiters contend for the honor of serving one. 

The orchestra in a half-hearted manner was playing a selection 
from Carmen, and Vere de Vere Stackhouse had just inhaled a long 
draught from his ninth cigarette. 

“Irma,” he said in tones that were fraught with agony, “I can 
stand it no longer.” 

‘Try to bear up for just a little while,”’ replied the beautiful girl 
who sat across the table from him. ‘‘ You must, Vere de Vere, for 





my sake.” 
“But you do not know how I suffer.’ 
“Yes Ido. I have suffered often as you are suffering. Ah, you 

see how much more patiently woman is able to withstand agony. I 

have suffered as you are suffering, and no one has been pe rmitted to Nes eh—Come in quick! ‘Thase's 0 enndens tele 

know. Try to be brave until I have finished my cheese. Cop—What makes you think he 's a murderer ? 
With a supreme effort he suppressed a groan. New clerk—He came in and said, “1 want the life of Ben Jonson.” 














SAY to friends I meet, “Be joyous! Let nothing in this 
world annoy us, or start us shedding brine; for when we hand 
out sobs distressing, or have the dumps, we are confessing 

that we are lacking spine.” 

But when I leave the city’s clamor, and trot out home, I take my 
hammer, and knock to beat the band; I tear the government 
asunder, and say all things will go to thunder in this demnition land. 
I say that trade is growing worser, and as the family disburser, I 
must economize; we’ll get refreshments at the river, and live on 
onion hash and liver, and cut out oyster fries. 

I tell how war has raised the prices of succotash and lemon 
ices, and everything we wear; and as I chew the home-made crullers 
I picture things in gloomy colors and groan and tear my hair. 

I say to other folks, “‘Be cheerful! There is no place for faces 
tearful, in this gay world of ours! Forget a while your woes and 
sorrows, your dread of black and grim to-morrows, and talk of birds 
and flowers!”’ 

But when I’m home you ought to hear me! The furniture that’s 
standing near me is splattered with my tears; I sit and roast, for hours 
together, the war, the wardrobe and the weather, this planet and 
the spheres. 

The neighbors say to Jane Mirandy, “ Your husband surely is a 
dandy, with such a cheerful face! It must inspire you when you’re 
weary, and life seems desolate and dreary, to have him round the 


place.” 


To a Lawn Mower 
RHYTHMIC hum of merry, swirling 
9 blades, 
You have a song: of summer morns that pass 
In click and whir and evanescent shades, 
And magic odors born of bleeding grass. 


\n older man’s gay substitute for golf; 
Parabolas of greening sparks and rays; 
Infernal engine, though, of boyhood shame 
You always fell to me on circus days. 
Charles Devine. 


With This Ring 
He—In my home, I’m proud to say, 


woman rules. 
She—Queensbury rules? 


A Hard Blow 
“ Can’t Casey work?” 


“No, he’s too deaf to héar the whistle.” “ You're a nice bunch! 


A MODERN OBSESSION 


HE Society for the Consideration of Aches and Pains met 
T last evening at the home of Mrs. X. Ray Karver at 711 
Hospital Avenue. The first number on the program was 
a thrilling paper on “‘Reminiscences of a Fifth Operation for 
Appendicitis,” by Mrs. Ulysses R. Lucky. Our community is ex- 
tremely fortunate in numbering among its citizens a woman of 
Mrs. Lucky’s power. Her ability to portray the pangs of ebbing 
anesthesia and her keen attention to the minor details in the 
technique of surgery are little short of marvelous. Her paper is 
to be commended for its accuracy, vividness, and literary finish. 

At the conclusion of Mrs. Lucky’s paper, which held the Society 
spellbound for almost two hours, Miss Piney Twilight gave an 
extended discourse entitled ‘Some Operations I have Heard 
About.” Miss Twilight’s intimate acquaintanceship with the 
surgical operations in this vicinity for the last thirty-five years and 
her well-known activity as a patron of funerals have bestowed upon 
her a wealth of information that gives astounding weight to the least 
of her assertions. Her skill in the selection of material was evident 
throughout all parts of her long talk. 

After the two formal talks of the evening had been discussed, 
a light but efficient repast was served. Upon the suggestion of the 
hostess only minor operations and the less morbid pathogenic micro 
organisms were discussed during the eating. 

The last number on the evening’s program, and the most enjoy- 
able, was a symposium on “ Major Operations My Friends Have 
Enjoyed.” The speeches were limited to five minutes with a privilege 
of fifteen minutes overtime for cause. Many things were brought up 
that were entirely new to most of the members present. 


H. W. Dee. 


On Scattering Sunshine 
“If Providence gives you gaiety and cheer of spirits, lift up the 
careworn by it,”’ said Professor Pate. ‘‘Wherever you go, sing and 
shine. If you do this, people who were theretofore bent double 
*neath their burdens of woe will straighten right wp in order to kick 
you, and thus be greatly benefited by having their thoughts taken 
away from their own melancholy conditions.” 





How are we to hoist a flag o’ truce if none o’ you guys ain’t got a han’kerchief >?” 
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(Pr M. \ )U’LL come along, of course, old man! I assure you 
UP on it'll be a jolly company. And there’ll be just one too 
many of the fair and gentle if you fail me.” 

Briggs was making up a party for his houseboat, 
| which he was going to run up to his villa on the 
£ ¢2s\} Hudson. As time went, he had nothing but leisure; 
Sy: YN and as to inclination, he cared only for his own pleas- 

ure aiid that of his friends. He was single, and could 
do as he pleased. Between the luxury of his villa and the bogus 
primitiveness of his boat he could provide entertainment some- 
times halcyon and sometimes vociferous, according to the tastes 





of his guests. 

“And who is the possibly superfluous dame?” asked Bender, 
solicited to go. 

“She'll not be superfluous if you are there. She’s a stunning girl. 
You must have met her. Miss Delafield.” 

‘Never heard of her. But I’ll take your word for her charm, and 
I'll join you all right.” 

‘Fine! The boat is moored at Yonkers. I’ve arranged to have 
the ladies go on board early to-morrow, so they can get acquainted. 
Mrs. Gray, my housekeeper, a woman of wonderful discretion, will 
be there ahead. A sort of general chaperone, you see. You meet 
me at Dubelli’s for luncheon, and with the other chaps we'll go 
aboard in the afternoon.” 











Bender, a superfluous junior partner, thanks to his inheritance, 
traveled more or less with pleasure as his prime object and with 
business as an excuse. He was naturally reticent, though regarded 
as a “‘good sport.” In most of his local haunts he passed as a 
bachelor. The clandestine possibilities in a city in which families 
living on the same premises indefinitely remain strangers are limit- 
Briggs never had heard of Mrs. Bender. 

During Bender’s absences Mrs. Bender flirted, as a great number 
of pretty women are inclined to do when left to their own devices. 
When together the Benders did not lack a reasonably-affectionate 
appreciation of each other. When apart they fell in with certain 
social habits peculiar to the metropolis. Both loved the exhilaration 
that is nine parts of philandering. 

At dinner on the day Briggs and her husband made their arrange- 
ment Mrs. Bender was quite affectionate. 

“I’m going to run up to Boston in the morning, dear,”’ she said, 
“to visit that cousin. She will tire of inviting me if I don’t respond.” 

“All right, puss,” replied Bender. “It happens, luckily, that I 
must run out to Chicago to-morrow for a few days. And I’ve got to 
go down town early. Can you get off alone?”’ 

“Of course! I’m used to it!”? And she came over and kissed him. 

Mrs. Bender left the next morning with luggage that suggested 
she might cut quite a dash in Boston. Bender had already dis- 
appeared. 


less. 
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Briggs and his male guests arrived at the houseboat in his car 
at three o’clock in the afternoon. Their luggage had preceded them, 
and they proceeded to doll up in salt-water finery of the Fifth Avenue 
sort before becoming social. 

Briggs was waiting to introduce Bender to Miss Delafield when 
Bender came out of his quarters spick and span. Mrs. Gray had told 
Briggs that Miss Delafield was forward on deck alone, having gone 
up from a bridge party below some time before. The other women of 
the party were busy with those final analyses of appearance that 
expectation in such circumstances inspires in the sex. 

Briggs and Bender walked up the gangway and forward to where 
Miss Delafield was sitting, a picture for a fashion-magazine cover. 

** Miss Delafield, permit me to present Mr. Bender,” said Briggs. 
“Mr. Bender, Miss Delafield. I hope you'll become well 
acquainted.” 

They shook hands with every promise that they should verify 
Briggs’s hope, and he left them delighted. 

Miss Delafield sank gracefully into a chair and smiled up at 
Bender, who asked: “ Well, what would you call this? A surprise?” 

“Really,” she replied coolly, still smiling, “it more nearly re- 
sembles a coincidence.” 

Bender looked at her intently a moment. 
become good actors, and see it through?” 

“Why not?” she laughed, indicating a chair by her side. 
talk it over.” 

Miss Delafield was really Mrs. Bender. 


““Hadn’t we better 


“Let’s 


Slighted 

WISH that I might linger in Arcadia. I do not mean the Ar- 

cadia of ancient Peloponnesus, but that beautiful land of 
which poets sing, and matinée favorites, among writers, roman- 
tically expound. It appears to be usually created by a woman. 

I have walked through the woods with women, and torn my 
clothes on briars, and driven thorns in my thumb. 

I have lingered on mossy banks with women and caught a cold, 
and a crick in my back. 

I have rowed on shimmering lakes with women, and blistered my 
hands and parboiled my face. 

I have gathered wild-flowers with women through country-side 
meadows, and been bitten by mosquitoes, and stung by bees. 

I have crawled over mountain slopes with women, and lamed my 
feet and barked my shins. 

And all of the women have bored me frightfully with their 
beautiful innocence, assumed and otherwise, and their ceaseless 
chatter. 

I am afraid I have never been in Arcadia. Really, I feel quite 
slighted! William Sanford. 





The only things vainer than women are regrets. 





His Sage Method 
66 INCE I have given my best thought to the problem I have 
not found it especially difficult to take care of my sister- 
in-law’s two-year-old baby while she goes shopping,” 


said the bachelor brother-in-law. “For a time, until I mastered 
the subject, I must confess that it had me considerably obfuscated. 
But now I merely put the dear little fellow under a tub, weighted 
down so that by no possibility can he overset it, and then go out 
to the barn and read and smoke in peace.” 


A Feminine Confidence 

“T shall never scold my husband again for spending so much 
time at the club!” 

“Tell me about it!” 

“Well, last night a burglar got into the house and my husband 
knocked him senseless with the poker. I’ve heard several men speak 
of him as a poker expert. He has evidently been practicing at 
the club for just such an emergency!” 


Leap Year, Too! 
She—Do you think a woman should ever propose? 
He—Not until she is reasonably sure a man won’t. 


Opportunism 
“What is your idea of a political leader?” 
“One who is able to perceive the way the crowd is going, and 
follows with loud whoops in that direction.” 





Marie—Bella’s fiancé was called to the colors the day before the 
ceremony. He cabled Joffre to that effect. 
Frieda—Yes; and Joffre cabled back, “Stay a month and get used 


to the gas warfare.” 




















THE WAY IT SEEMS WHEN IT’S NINETY IN THE SHADE 














AT THE SALT LAKE CITY GOLF CLUB 
Ethel—Why did Charlie take up golf so enthusiastically > Dorothea-—He arr and his wife's two sisters live with them: he has three 
stenographers in his office, and he's superintendent of the Sunday-scho t ks i y place where he can speak his mind. 


The Way It Seems Someone Else Is Star-Boarder Now Confession 


pesca NE came and shook my bones; Landlad What di e poet mean whi Ronde 
LV2 1 owed much coin for this and that. he said “The s things hoped for, Y LOVI er 
| borrowed from my neighbor Jones, the evidence of things 1 M rh, , sa = 


W hose purse I knew i ilways fat. Boarder H a all ‘ 
And utter that I saw his tace U 
Where’er I went to walk or swim: The Feminine Idea ! 
Ihe rld ch a little place Urs. H Doe \I Falkalot p : 
| ed to me en I owed him } . | 
=> ié I ! i 
, , , 
But | e came rought a smile Pokus—We but sl H es | 
And spoke e in gentle ton ometimes y, j » make co M 
Misfor e we in her best style » 


The Five Year Olds 
yea las ned; R - o- a t ret 7 rried her ; ; os : ' yo 
No more his smiling face I see . ' 5 . How can I tell you, dear, how high 
lDon’t misconstrue Jones is not dead; yu grow up 7 And deeper grov from d 

The world seems large, for he »9wes m¢ Jessie (resignedly 0 I prune 0 My vo 
iT H. Hendrickson. You can’t get your alimony ‘less you do. Charles H n lowne 














LAUGHS FROM 








at his palatial residence) 
“The Gables,” please. 


you come to it. 


don Opinion. 











One in the Eye for Father 

Indigo Jones (inspecting one of young 
Indigo’s efforts)—My boy, this is quite the 
best thing you’ve done. Now, I should like 
to send this to your Uncle John at the front. 

Indigo Junior—Oh, all right; but tell him 
I did it, or he’ll think it’s one of your things! 
—Sketch (London). 


The Phebe—I don’t think this 
going to speak the truth to-day. 
expecting some of her relations. 
ing Show (London). 
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The Joy of Growling 


The parson—I congratulate you on your 
excellent crops of wheat this year, Mr. 
Grouser. 

The cocky—Ah, do yer! An’ wot about the 
terrible extry expense in takin’ it off an’ 
buyin’ bags?—Bulletin (Sydney). 


What’s the matter? 
Special—Yes, doctor, two heirs—twins 


Dow lor 


at ‘‘The Gables.” 


OVER 





Pompous passenger (who wishes to alight 
Put us down at 


Lady conductor—You must tell me when 
I’m new to the road and 
don’t know any of the public-houses.—Lon- 








Air raid? 


—Bystander (London). 














The Wrong Address 
‘Also die késtliche Punschtorte, die ich gestern hier 
gegessen, war Ihr Werk, gnadiges Fraulein? 0, 
warum sagten Sie das nicht sofort?! . . . Da habe ich 
irrtimlicherweise diese Nacht von Ihrer Kéchin get- 
raumt!" 


“So that wonderful pastry that I ate 
here yesterday was your handiwork, my 
dear lady? Oh, why didn’t you tell me 
then? ... Without knowing any better 
I actually dreamed of your cook last night!” 
—Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 





door-mat’s 
Missus is 
-The Pass- 





Economy at the Cinema de Luxe 
Mrs. Jones (completing her fourth hour)— 
I used to stay only two hours; but one ’as 
to make threepence go further these days. 
—Punch (London). 











In the heart of America’s 
most famous vineyards, 
on the sunny shores of 


Lake Keuka, New York, 











is made from selected 
grapes by the most skilled 
vintners. Fermented in 
the bottle and carefully 
aged and pronounced by 
connoisseurs to be superior 
to any wine on the market. 
SPECIAL DRY and BRUT 
Insist on Having It 
GOLD SEAL RED—the best 


Sparkling Burgundy on 
the Market 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 
URBANA WINE CO., Urbana, N. Y. 









































BE AN ARTIST 


AKE Money Drawing Comic Picture 
M Let the world's famous cartoonist, Eugene 
Zimmerman, spill a few ideas into your head. 
Get the Zim Book—it's chuck full of valuable 
suggestions. Price $1.00 postpaid. Bound in 
3-4 Morocco. Satisfaction guaranteed. Money 
back if book returned in ten d S 


Address Zim Book Desk 5-27 


NEW YORK 





BRUNSWICK BUILDING 











CELLULOID SONNETS 
HELEN HOLMES 

















Fair one, your agile, acrobatic art 
In every reel is sure to plant a thrill ; 
Sometimes, I must confess, you almost still 
The beating of my sympathetic heart. 
I feel the sudden perspiration start 
To see you coast an engine down a hill ; 
Your leaps from train to train give me 
a chill— 
I wish they'd cast you in a milder part! 


Conductoress, brakewoman, engineer, 
Unique among all women folk you are: 

No lurking hazards of the rail appear 
Your girlish equanimity to mar. 

Aad you at least, I’m certain, Helen, dear 


Face forward when alighting from a car! 
W. Kee Maxwell 


Relaxation 
HE Hatteras lightship has an evil repu- 
tation among Government employes. 
Anchored as it is off that stormy point, life 
on board is so arduous that men are given a 
stretch of three weeks on the ship, alter- 
nating with a full week’s rest. A certain son 
of Sweden was employed on the lightship 
for some time. When he gave up his job, he 
was accosted by a friend: 
“Well, Ole, how was your job?” 
“QO, das yob bane fine!”’ 
“T suppose the Government gave you the 
regular rest every three weeks?” 
“O, ya, I have von veek to rest.” 
“What did you do while you were off 
duty?” 
“O, I bane have fine time! I hire sailboat, 
en I bane sail oop an down das bay, opp en 
down das bay, all das week!” 


Careless 
Mrs. Hokus My husband is so careless. 
He is always losing something 
Mrs. Pokus—So is mine. [If it isn’t his 
collar button it’s his reputation. 


No Repairs Necessary 
Flubdub—What do you do with an 
umbrella when it is completely worn out? 
Harduppe—I generally return it to the 
fellow I borrowed it from. 











How Does This Strike 
You, Senor Villa? 





Lthistrated Weekly Newspaper 
Establaded inv 














And How Does It Strike You? 
TRIKING pictures that make 


you see what the dailies try to 

describe show Leslie’s readers 
the news almost as quickly as the 
press associations can flash it in. 


Picture reporters in every part of 
the world and expert writers on 
finance, travel, trade, motors, sports 
and current events in charge of its 
departments at home have made 
Leslie’s America’s greatest illustrated 
weekly newspaper. 


Its striking pictures, its informative 
departments and its wise and con- 
servative editorial policy make 
Leslie’s welcome in more than 
$10,000 good homes—the largest 
circulation of any $5-a-year weekly. 
Leslie’s belongs on your reading 
table. Five dollars with the coupon 
below brings it for a year. 


Leslie 
Illustrated Weekly Newspaper 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 


a ee ae a ee me Om er 
J. 5-27-16 
Leslie’s, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 


Send me Leslie's for one year, for which I enclose $5.00. 
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The Last Revel 
., fill up the glasses with bubbles that 
wink, 


Champagne is a splendidly citified drink; 

It goes with white napery, china that’s thin, 
And jewels and laughter and light-hearted din; 
It fizzes with life such as sybarites know 

With glamour and sparkle and splendor and 

"show, 

And now that we’re leaving this turmoil so vain, 
Let’s drink to the future in golden champagne. 


Good-bye to you, ladies, so dainty and sweet, 
Good-bye to you, lights of the town, 

Good-bye to you, hurrying crowds in the streets, 
Good-bye to you, Croesus and clown; 

Good-bye and good luck, for to-morrow we sail, 

To-morrow we're off on the oversea trail! 


To-morrow we’re off to the jungle again, 

To rough-visaged nature and rough-hearted men, 
To lands where the might of the strongest is law, 
Where things are unfinished and ugly and raw. 
To-morrow we're off—but to-night we will dine 
And revel in music and dancing and wine; 
To-morrow we sail for the newest frontier 
To-night we are millionaires roistering here! 


Good-bye to you, singers and players so gay, 
Good-bye to you, softness and ease, 

Good-bye to you, nights that are brilliant as day, 
We'll think of you over the seas. 

Good-bye and good luck, for to-morrow we sail! 

To-morrow we're off on the oversea trail! 


To-morrow we leave all the feasting and mirth 

To seek a new trail to the outposts of earth, 

And out through the wilderness where we'll be 
gone, 

Dame Civilization will follow anon. 

It’s great to go forth where our destiny lies, 

To vaster horizons and vivider skies; 

But when we have properly finished our chore 

It’s back we will come to the fleshpots once more! 


Good-bye to you, Bacchus, and all of your crew, 
Good-bye to you, Venus the Fair, . 
Good-bye to the light hearted wastrels we knew, 
Good-bye to the glamour and glare, 
To-night we'll be gay for to-morrow we sail, 
To-morrow we’re off on the oversea trail! 
—Berton Braley 


If We Really Had a Sense of Humor: 


N° one would 


‘message.”’ 

We wouldn’t make the spectacle of eating 
a social function. 

We wouldn’t get excited when “‘the home 
team” from Farmington, Ark., Revenna, 
Mich., and other places won. 

And especially we would not be dejected 
when it lost. 

The anti-suffragist would quit insisting 
that she is not as good as her son. 

It wouldn’t take so long to read a news- 
paper. 

We would quit criticizing other people 
who have our frailties. 

There would be no more musical comedy. 

And as for grand opera 

But, from having a sense of humor, Good 
Lord, deliver us! It would change our 
lives, lose us our wives, and cause the very 
republic to totter.—Douglas Malloch. 


have a “misson” or a 


Immune 
She—Do they think it is auto-intoxication? 
He—Does he leok as if he had the price of 
4gasolene jag ? 
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B/ «. . , Among other treasures, Captain Wells offered us paper Ya 


8 rolls of tobacco grown in the b 
all neatly shaped and which proved an even neater smoke. 
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‘irginias called cigarettes: | 


“) PREFERRED BY GENTLEMEN NOW AS THEN Ae 
“) The quaint, old-time delicacy of their “ bright ” Virginia te 
8/ tobacco has always given Richmond Straight Cuts a charm a 
B/ all their own. The first high grade cigarettes made in the Ya 
B/ United States, they invite you to smoke Virginia tobacco a 
BY, at its best. Pe 


" Cigarettes 


B/ 
“) PLAIN OR CORK TIP 


af Fifteen cents 

A 
Bf Also in attractive tins, 
BA 50 for 40 cents; 100 
Bf for 75 cents. Sent pre- 


“) paid if your dealer can- 
Bf not supply you 


“7 hen inter UG6ETTAMYERS ToBAccO 





“| RICHMOND STRAIGHT CUT 


B/ en | 







RICHMOND, Vireima,USA. 
© successon 
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WHITE Look and Wear 
VALLEY G EMS like Diamonds 
Are being worn by the wealthiest people 
everywhere.Stand acid and fire diamond 
test. So hard they scratch a file and cut 
glass. Brilliancy met twenty-five 
ears. Will send you these wonderful gems in 
any style, 14 K, solid gold, regular diamond mountings 
—by express—charges prepaid, so you can see and wear them 
before you buy them. Wuitejor big illustrated catalog and Free Trial Offer 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 819 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolis, Indiang 
















LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers 
or by mail, 500. Rabber-covered Holster, 0c. With Pistol, 55 
order or postage stamps. ne coin. 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Money 





Your dealer knows 
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“American, 
German- 
American 

and German,” 


by Booth Tarking- 
ton, 1S a sympa- 
thetic discussion 
of one of the most 
serious problems 
of American cit- 
izenship. Somuch 
has been thought 
and said on this 
subject that it 
will be very in- 
teresting to read 
the ideas of a man like 


Mr. Tarkington. The 
article will be published 


in the May 27th issue 


of 
Collier's 


THE NATIONAL WEEKLY 
416 West 13th Street, New York City 





















“|THE MODERN WOMAN! 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 


By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 


Why Men Are So 
NE of the most important books in the library of feminism bears the 
title “Why Women Are So.” The consuming interest in this question 
nowadays blinds the public to the fact that men are also so and that it is 
just as interesting and important to know why men are so as it is t 
know the same thing about women. 

If we may believe a group of eminent publicists women are simply 
wasting their time conjuring up reasons that will be logic proof to the end 
that men will vote for woman suffrage, for, while man has been listed from 
the time of Aristotle as a reasoning animal, reason is not the gasoline 
that speeds reforms. 

It has never been a question, so writes one of them, of making map 
believe that woman suffrage is right, but to make him like the idea, for 
man’s information consists largely in a knowledge of what he likes and dis. 
likes, and on sex his native taste is strong. Man is a person who gets very 
angry, so writes another, with anyone who tries to change his opinion 
on any matter in which he has feelings and to avoid this he only joins 
the club and reads the paper that agree with him. The suffragist reads 
the suffrage paper and the anti-suffragist reads the anti-suffrage paper 

Now it happens that man’s deepest feelings are centered about his 
dinner and that in man’s mind woman is inextricably interwoven with this 
same process of feeding. It isn’t that she cooks so well, for man is sure, in 
his inmost mind, that he could beat her if he cared to try. But he doesn't 
and, while he is a good sport in most things, in this he cares to take no 
chances. 

It is because men are so that a half a century of argument has surged 
over their heads and yet woman suffrage lagged apace. It is because men 
are so that once woman suffrage is established as it is now as a political 
experiment interfering in no way with family life, that it is spreading like 
wild fire and even its bitterest opponents have given up all hope of stop- 
ping it. 


Fy! Fy! Virginian Gentlemen, Be Good Sports 
HOMAS JEFFERSON, may his tribe increase, asserted that m 
government could call itself complete which gave to its most ignorant 
men what it denied to its most intelligent women. Yet Virginia 
women have prayed three times for admission to Jefferson University, and 
when last reported, they were praying still, and all in vain. 

Why? Disquieting rumors may have floated over from Indianapolis 
where the names of men have been entirely deleted from the honor rol 
of Butler College, and the women students, so the report goes, not satisfed 
with having entirely feminized the roll of honor, made themselves still more 
obnoxious by scoring ten points above the men on the average standing 

Times have changed since the great Virginian boldly proclaimed the 
rights of women. In those days Mary Somerville meekly studied i 
private in order not to offend the gentlemen who had little liking for the 
female bluestocking. In these 
days women fairly flaunt their 
learning in the eyes of men ap- 
parently quite indifferent as to 
whether men like or dislike it. 

But even so, good sportsman- 
ship demands that the men 
accept the hazard. Better a 
feminized honor roll than to 
be dubbed “‘fraid cats.” 


The Way of Man 
UST thou art, to dust re- 
turnest,”’ 
Wrote the Psalmist, wise and 
gray, 
Never thinking that some 
day, 
Farmer Mudd, in deadly earnest, 


Would propose to Widow Clay. —A i 
W. J. Lampton. TWO HEADS ARE BETTER THAN ONE 
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With the College Wits 











~ 
Wee 
Knox k-kneed. 


Re ( ord. 
Asleep—Prof.—The boys were so en- 


tranced this morning that they remained 
n my lecture all through the dinner hour. 
His daughter—Why didn’t you wake them 
up?—Tiger. 


Six Were Enough—J/ndge—Were there 
any reasons, Mike, why you should have 
gone on this tear? 


Mike—Sure, y’r honor, sivin av thim. 
Judge—And what were they? 
Mike—Me, an’ six whiskeys, y’r honor. 


Gargoyle. 


\ joke is like a neat ankle. 


Re cor d. 


Comparison 
It has to be seen to be appre iated. 


Industrious Fellow—Sfude—Gee, I’m 
behind three books in the reading in Dr. 
Wosson’s course. 

Friend Stud 
books behind. 

Stude—But we’ve only had three books 
80 far. 

F. S—I know it, but I always work 
ahead of the class. —Jester. 


That’s nothing. I’m four 


How He Felt—“ Well,” said the doctor, 
“you’re cured at last. How do you feel?” 

“T feel,” said the patient, looking at his 
wallet sadly, “I feel as if I could start life 
all over again.”’—Lehigh Burr. 

Oh, Yes!—Stude—Do you get anything 
out of this Chem. course? 

Stewed—Oh, yes; matches.—Record. 


Only a Bluff—“Your money or ['ll 
throw you off the cliff!” demanded the 
hold-up man in the wilderness. 

The millionaire chuckled and strode on, 
for he realized it was only a bluff.—Froth. 
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By Paul Goold 


“PERSONAL” 


HIS beautiful art print, 
9 x 12, in full color, 
double mounted, on heavy 
11 x 14, sent 


co. 
New York City 


















































































Singing! “Music! Dancing! Theatricals! Evening Dress! Don’t Miss It! 


VANITY KATR 


The most successful of all the new magazines 
invites you to attend a 


SIX-MONTHS’ PLEASURE-PARTY 


O you like parties? If you do, then you should not lose a 

moment's time in accepting this invitation to a six-months’ party 
in the heart of New York. You positively won't know yourself 
when you get back home after this six-months’ party. Your own 
blood relatives won't know you. Such aplomb! Such ease of 
manner, such habiliments de luxe, such wide learning, such brilliant 
wit, such many-sided culture, and oh! such exquisite savoir faire. 


) 
WW // In Every Month of Vanity Fair’s Party: 
id a4 
Gy | THE STAGE: First night and behind-thee ESSAYS AND REVIEWS: By intellec- 
Ever whois scenes views of the newest plays—with portraits. _ tually stimulating essayists and critics. 
forvtete inte Vank, THE OPERA AND MUSIC: Stories and PARIS AND LONDON: The latestdiver- The morning after the 
Fale end ts sefrche portraits of the new singers, composers, con- _ ting news from the European capitals. six-months’ party. He 
* ductors and whatever isnew about the old ones. . : talked too much about it. 
. ee DANCING: Outdoor dances, indoor dances, 
A THE ARTS: Illustrated news and criticisms rhythmic dances, cosmic dances 
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* HUMOR: The most original and amusing dais <dhl meepsinapaens donmnetongad 
+ serine ane Gumne wale anal exile, York for all discriminating men and women. 
*~", PEOPLE: Striking and unusual portraits of DOGS AND MOTORS: Photographs of 
4 % * calebrities who help make New York a beil- the best-bred dogs and the best-built motors, 
¢ om Sent, fascinating mesry-go-seund. with descriptions and timely discussion of them. 
A % SPORTS: Avr illustrated panorama of golf, SHOPPING: An index to the best shops, 
% 6%, Cn % tennis, football, racing, polo and a dozen other what they sell, and a shopping offer that is 
44% 4, &® * outdoor and indoor sports. bound to interest alert men and women. 
eo e%.% @ — - 
“eo, ba, a *, A Six-Months’ Party in New York for $1 
4oo, wt — % % - % You think nothing, in your poor deluded way, of spending $2 for a single theatre ticket 
o, DU WPF % % or three faded gardenias, when for only $/ you can secure six issues of Vanity Fair. 
SU Ss 4; ee If you want to blossom out into a sophisticated New Yorker; if you want to become a 
rt Q° % % % regular Class-A ,] 2-cylinder, self-starting human being, fill in coupon to the left and 
4 0 Mp4, S46, S % — mail it, withor without money. : 
%, ats oe So, %, *, Step! U oe We Promise You, Solemnly 
Pig NN * Ae el " We are not going to print any pretty girls’ heads on 
\ 4 oe 5: % *, “4, *, Fill in the = its covers. We are going to spare you the agony of 
%. tte te Cnty geen! #4 sex discussions. We shall publish no dreary serial 
4 , *n 0 oy? pag Ye =| stories. No diaries of travel. No hack articles on 
% . 9 ay t,o, Ty MW a! - 
om . Cat, Unt, "% % =» preparedness. Nogloom. No problem stories. No 
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5 ' SOG %, *e, pure food, or any other statistical subject. 
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Letters of a 
SELF-MADE 
FAILURE 


By Maurice Switzer 


MAURICE SWITZER’‘S 


Letters of a Self-Made Failure 


With 14 brilliant pen-drawings by Frank Godwin 

The “LETTERS OF A SELF-MADE FAILURE ” ran serially for ten weeks 
in Leslie’s, and were quoted by more than 200 publications. If you sit in “the 
driver’s seat’ or merely plod along beside the wagon, whether you are a success 
or think yourself a failure, you will find this book full of hope, help and the 
right kind of inspiration 

If you believe that it is more important to know why ten thousand fail 
rather than why one man succeeds, read this book. The LETTERS are written 
in epigrammatic style with a touch of irresistible humor, and they impart a sys- 
tem of quaint philosophy that will appeal to everyone, regardless of age, sex or 


station. 
mt Price, $1.00 
Leslie-Judge Co., 225 Fifth Ave., New York City 
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"Stories with. Smiles 


Her Kind ofa “*True Man”—The mod. 
ern young woman gazed critically at the 
modern young man. 

“You are sure,” she said, “that you wish 
to marry me? Nothing could alter yoy 
decision?” 

** Nothing.” 

“In case I should accept you, would yoy 
be willing to fill in at any time at one of my 
dinner or bridge parties—I mean, of course 
when I really need someone?” 

**I should be delighted.” 

“You will, I presume, permit me to g 
away in the summer time and spend a 
much money as I please at any place which 
my fancy dictates?” 

Certainly.” 

“In case I should desire to roam ove 
Europe alone, you would have no objec. 
tions?” 

“*None whatever.” 

‘It is necessary for me in order to maintap 
my position in metropolitan circles to be 
come hysterical over all the latest fads 
This means that I will probably have liter. 
ary freaks, Bohemian impossibilities, suf- 
fraget caucuses and other high-brow func. 
tions in our house at any time. You would 
welcome all of these, would you?” 

“With open arms, for your sake.” 

“T shall, of course, have to indulge in the 
latest and smartest effects in clothes, no 
matter what the extremes may lead to. | 
trust that this would not disturb your 
serenity or make you express in any way 
any feeling of shame?”’ 

“Impossible! You can go as far as you 
like.” 

‘“*Suppose that 
ically inclined?” 

“It would be my great pleasure to praise 
your efforts.” 

The young woman moved a trifle nearer 

“Just one more question,” she said 
“Will you go to the opera with me at the 
matinées every Saturday afternoon?” 

“Never! I love you dearly, I am willing 
to make all kinds of a fool of myself and to 
do anything that any metropolitan husband 
is obliged to do in these halcyon days, but 
I'll be eternally frizzled if I lose my self- 
respect to the extent of attending the oper 
with any grown woman in daylight.” 

“* Answered like a hero!” she exclaimed, 
clasping him fondly in her arms. ‘It is the 
one thing that I didn’t want you to do 
O, how grand it is to feel at least that I am 
marrying a true man.’”’-—New York Sun. 


I should become eugen- 


His Sympathetic Response—‘“ Mercy” 
ejaculated young Mrs. Kidder, in the mids 
of her reading. ‘‘Here is an account of a 
woman who sold her baby for 50 cents!” 

‘Oh, well,”’ returned her bachelor brother, 
who had at sundry times cared for the 
children while his sister went shopping, “al 
kinds of swindles are being worked nowa 
days.”’—Kansas City Star. 


Practical Pathology—The patient s# 
with drawn features. It would seem that his 
mental anguish was equaled only by hi 
physical suffering, and as he watched the 
doctor furtively one’s sympathy was stirred 
to that point at which one may even say 
something kind. 

The patient’s eyes wandered from the 
doctor to the beautiful imported rugs on the 
floor, the polished plate-glass windows and 
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Yhen seemed vainly to search for that which 


was not to be found. He had the air of a 
man who has withstood impending calamity 
for hours, and upon whom that calamity 
was rapidly coming. The lines about his 
mouth grew drawn, and his cheek bulged. 
The doctor seemed to feel uneasy too, and 
stepping to the window raised it as if for a 
refreshing breath. 

This was the climax. 
patient stepped to the opening. 
tobacco.- Widow. 


His Method—“ 
taking singing lessons. 
rather expensive? ”’ 

“Well, it’s cheaper than hiring a lawyer.” 

“What has a lawyer got to do with sing- 
ing lessons?’ 

“Nothing at all, but I want to get out of 
the apartment I’m in, and if I hire a lawyer 
to break the lease it would cost me more than 
to pay for the singing lessons and let the 
landlord break the lease himself.’’—Pitts- 
burgh Post. 


With a wild leap the 
He chewed 


I hear your daughter is 
Don’t you find it 


What It Is Like—‘I’m thinking of 
getting married, pa. What’s it like?” 

“You had a job as janitor once, didn’t 
you?” 

“Yes.” 

“And you had a position as watchman 
once, didn’t you?” 

re.” 

“And you worked a while 
didn’t you?” 

“ves.” 

“Well it’s a combination 
jobs.” —New York Globe. 


as a caretaker, 


of all three 


An Amusing Blunder—Alfred Austin’s 
ignorance of the fact that the word “byre”’ 
means ‘‘cow-house”’ led him into an amusing 
blunder. One of the verses of his poems, 
“To Arms,” runs: 


From English hamlets, Irish hills, 
Welsh hearths and Scottish 

They throng to show that they 
Sons worthy of their sires. 


by res, 
are still 


“Mr. Austin may be informed,” wrote a 
Scottish critic, ‘that sons of sires that pass 
from byres are found oftener in English 
cattle shows than in foreign battlefields. The 
poetic license is great, but it does not cover 
slander.’’—Argonaut. 


Saving Money—‘‘ A dollar box of candy 
for me, hubby? Really, I must curb such 
extravagance. ”’ ‘ 

“I bought you one frequently before we 
were married.” 

‘*But things are different now. Instead 
of a dollar box of candy it would have been 
better to have gotten me a 1o-cent box, 
and a sport coat, and tliat spring parasol 
I want so much.”’—Courier-J ournal. 


Value of a Name—‘What’sina name?” 
asked the man who indulges in quotations. 

“That question,” replied Mr. Cumrox, 
“shows your unfamiliarity with art. It 
is evitlent that you never paid the extra 
charge for the signature on an oil painting.’ 
—Washington Star. 


Sometimes Happens—Mrs. Twickem- 
bury remarked of a neighbor who was suc- 
ceeding as an author, “She is getting very 
profligate with her pen.” —Christian Register. 
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An Ounce of NUJOL is Worth 
A Pound of “Cure” 


NUJOL to PREVENT constipation 

LITTLE about eating, a moderate 
amount of exercise, and the use of Nujol 
as an internal lubricant to counteract any 
to costiveness will keep most people 


care 


tendency 
from constipation. 


Nujol relieves constipation without upsetting the 
digestive processes or forming a habit. It acts in 
lubricant, softening the 
sO encouraging 


effect as a mechanical 


contents of the intestines and 


normal, healthy bowel movements. 


Most druggists carry Nujol, which is sold only in 
pint bottles packed in cartons bearing the Nujol 


trademark. If your druggist does not carry 
Nujol, we will send you a pint bottle prepaid to 
any point in the United States on receipt of 75 


cents—money order or stamps. 


“The Rational Treat- 
Address Dept. 13. 


Write for booklet, 
ment of Constipation.” 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


New Jersey) 


{Nujol 


Bayonne New Jersey 
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man. 


Write today for our new 171-page book on “The 
Power of Law Training”. 
spiring message to every ambitious man. Find out 
about the opportunities that await the law trained 


law right in your own hom No obligations. The book is free. 


Write today— voiced Price offer. e 
* AMERICAN CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL OF LAW 
2475 Manhattan Bldg, 


LADIES CAN WEAR SHOES 


One size smaller after using Allen’s Foot-Ease, the antiseptic 
powder for the feet. Shaken into the shoes and used in the 
foot-bath, Allen’s Foot-Ease makes tight or new shoes feel 
easy; gives instant relief to corns and bunions, prevents 
Blisters, Callous and Sore Spots; used by the German and 
Allied troops. It’s the greatest comfort discovery of the age. 
Try it to-day. Sold everywhere, 25c. For FREE trial pack- 
age, Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy,N. Y. 





It carries a vital and in- 
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9 PRESS CUTTING BUREAU will send you all newspaper clip- 
M IKE S pings which may appear about you, your friends, or any subject 
on which yor may want to be “up to date.” Every newspaper 


and periodical of importance in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 
notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Avenue, New York. 

































































NEW BINGHAM 


Cor. lith & Market Streets 


Better » Than Ever 


Thoropghly Modernized 
Remodeled and Equipped 
NEW MANAGEMENT 


nd ROOF GARDEN 


In connection 
Special Club Breakfasts 
and Luncheons 
Ratés—Without Bath, $1.50 
With Bath, $2.00 and up. 


FRANK KIMBLE, Mgr. 
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PURE 


A Pleasant Beverage and 
A Pure. Wholesome Tonic 


lt Has No Equal. 














PRESERVE YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


in a handsome binder which we 
offer for $1.50, express charges 
collect. This binder will last for 
years, as it is heavily reinforced, 
and it is so arranged that issues 
can be inserted as they are re- 
ceived. Sectional posts allow for 
expansion. A_ bound file of 
‘ JUDGE is very appropriate for 
your library table and a source 





of pleasure at all times. Address 
JUDGE 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 
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WANTED AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


simple thing to patent Protect your ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and How t 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co 
Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





PERSONAL 


GOODERHAM & WORTS (Limited), Toronto, 
anada, beg to announce that the whisky they are now send- 
a to the United States is TEN YEARS OLD. 








Passing the Mustard 


Predestined 
In terms censorious he whines 
About the lash of circumstance 
How destiny decrees that he 
Shall never, never have a chance. 


He never tries to get a job, 
Nor any talent to enhance; 

He only sighs with saddened eyes, 
““T never, never had a chance.” 


He ties a tie and rolls a pill 
With true artistic elegance 

But, strange to say, luck keeps away; 
Nobody offers him a chance 


No callouses are on his hands, 

But there are plenty on his pants; 
And all day long he sings this song, 
‘Alas, I never had a chance.” 

W. Ke VM axwe 


1 in Peoria Journal. 


Adjustment—W illis—What makes you 
think the cost of living is going to drop? 

Gillis—There are enormous quantities of 
wheat, eggs, and other necessities in 
storage. 

Willis—What of it? 

Gillis—Well, if the price of gasoline keeps 
up they will be obliged to move them out 
to make room for the automobiles.—Kansas 
City Star. 


Except—*“ Yes,” said the voluble crank 
“T used to be as bad as you, but I made 
up my mind to quit smoking and drinking, 
and I did it.” 

“Indeed,” remarked Manley. “I guess a 
man who can quit smoking and drinking 
could quit almost anything r 

“‘Oh, yes.” 

“Except talking about it.”—New York 
Globe . 


Something Wrong—‘What is there 
about betting on horse races that is so bad 
for the health?” said young Mrs. Brown. 

“I never heard of anything,”’ answered the 
visitor. 

“Didn't you? Every time Charley makes 
a bet he comes home and says there is 
something wrong with his _ system.” 
Buffalo Courier. 


Safe—Servant 
light to burn, sir. 
Country doctor—Oh, never mind. We're 
only going home, and I’ve got the constable 
safe in bed with lumbago.—Liver pool Globe 


I can’t gel this ’ere tail- 


Different Now—Mrs. A 
changes a man. 

Mrs. B—Doesn’t it? Take my husband 

he used to offer me a penny for my 
thought, and now he often offers me fifty 
dollars to shut up.—Boston Transcript. 


The Mission Field 
said Clarabelle, pensively, ““do you know 
that the world will say you married me for 
my money?” 

“What rap give I for the narrow, un- 
thinking world!” replied Landscape. “No 
rap! You are my soul’s mate, my Clara 
belle, whether you possess four millions or 
four cents.”’ 

“T know, Landscape. Oft and oftener 
you have assured me that you love me in 


How marriage 


“Landscape,” 














If you're thinking of 


buying any motor- 
driven v ehicle or boat, 


but are in doubt as to 
what. particular type is best 
suited to your —_, H. W. 
Slauson, M. E., editor of 
Leslie’s Motor Department, 
will give you unbiased in- 
formation that will help you 
solve the problem. 


Mr. Slauson is an automo- 
bile expert who is in an 
unusual position to help 
settle motor questions. 


For years he has been studying 
the problems of thousands of 
motorists and his own experi- 
ence and his complete records 
of other motorists enable him 
to advise you promptly and 
accurately on any matter relat- 
ing to automobiles, motor-cycles, 
motor boats, motor trucks. 


This service is offered to 
Judge readers without 
any charge or obligation. 
Write him a letter ask- 
ing his expert advice 

or fill out the coupon. 


Motor Department Leslie’s Weekly 
225 Fifth Avenue, New York City 


I am considering the purchase fa 
Give name ike f i iT t 
pay 

M Ca 
M ( 
Motor Truck 

Please help me in its selection and give me, fre 
charge, this special inf t : 
Name .. 
Address. Coo Soe SE EOS E SEE HEH ES ESEEEOES 
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spite of my money rather than because of it. 
But still, I can’t bear to have the world think 
ill of my Landscape. And besides, I have 
the natural womanly longing to prove to 
all base doubters that I am loved for myself 
alone. So, Landscape, I have made plans 
to give all my money to the missionaries. 
Why, Landscape, where are you going?” 

The young man paused in the doorway 
and buttoned on his immaculate saffron 
glov es. 

“I’m going to become a missionary,” he 
cried, a great light in his eyes, and vanished. 
—Kansas City Star. 


Joe’s Diagnosis—A colored man entered 
the general store of a small Ohio town and 
complained to the storekeeper that a ham he 
had purchased there a few days before had 
proved not to be good. 

“The ham is all right, Joe, 
storekeeper 

“No, it ain’t, boss,” 
“Dat ham’s sure bad.” 

“How can that be,” continued the store- 
keeper, ‘when it was cured only last week?” 

Joe reflected solemnly a moment, and 
then suggested: 

“Maybe it’s done had a relapse.”— 
Youth’s Companion. 


” 


insisted the 


insisted the other. 


Proper Reminder—He was a rackety 
young man, and kept very late hours, but 
had now joined the Fusiliers and was ordered 
to the front, and on bidding farewell to his 
beloved he said to her: 

“Darling, when I am far away wilt thou 
gaze at yon star every night and think of 
me?” 

“T will, indeed, dearest,” she replied. 
“If I needed anything to remind me of you 
I should choose that very star.” 

“Why?” he asked 

“Because it is out so very late at night 
and looks so pale in the morning.”—Tit- 


Bits. 


Turning Sunshine Loose—“ It’s a dark 
day,” someone said to Brother Williams, 
“a very dark, hopeless day.” 

And then the old negro said: “Hit’s ez 
you look at it. But why don’t you unlock 
de sunshine? Ain’t you got some hid 
‘round de house some’rs—in some ol’ co’ner 
what you clean forgot? Stir ’roun’! Stir 
‘roun’, an’ tu’n de sunshine loose. It’s 
dar—in’ yo’ house and heart.” 

“Here,” the dark day mourner said, 
“here’s a dollar for you, old man.” 

“Bless God!” Brother Williams said. 
“I knowed you’d turn loose de sunshine. 
Hit wuz in yo’ pocket all de time!”— 
Atlanta Constitution. 


Paddy’s Ready Reply—An Irish soldier 
had lost his left eye in action, but was 
allowed to remain in the service on con- 
senting to have a glass eye in its place. 
Being a typical “absent-minded beggar,” 
he appeared on parade one day minus his 
left “lamp.” 

“Nolan,” said the officer, “you are not 
properly dressed. Why is your artificial 
eye not in its proper place?” 

“Sure, sir,” replied Nolan, “I left it in 
my box to keep an eye on my kit while I’m 
on parade.” —Boston Transcript. 





Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott's Bitters are appe- 
tising and healthful. Samples of bitters by mail, 25 cts. in 
stamps. ©. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (aDv.) 














The Trip That Satisfies © 


Summertime will soon be here and with it the 
.“ joys of a vacation trip. Where are you going? 
The Great Lakes is the mecca for particular 
>, and experienced travelers on business 
and pleasure trips. The D. & C. Line G 
—— Steamers embody all the qualities of 
mm speed, safety and comfort. The free- ; 
——“" dom of the decks, the cool refreshing 
lake breezes, the commodious staterooms and par- 
lors and unexcelled cuisine, makes life aboard 
these floating palaces a source ofecontinual enjoyment. 


“D. & C. a Service Guarantee” 


Daily service between Detroit and Buffalo and Detroit and Cleve- 
land. During July and August delightful day trips between Detroit 
and Cleveland—also two boats every Saturday and Sunday nights. 
Four trips weekly from Toledo and Detroit to Mackinac Island and 
Way Ports. From June 25th to September 10th Special Steamer 
Cleveland to Mackinac Island direct, making no stops enroute 
except at Detroit, each direction. Daily Service between Toledo 
and Put-In-Bay, June 10th to September 10th. 


Railroad Tickets Accepted 


For transportation on D. & C. Line Steamers between Detroit, Buffalo and Cleve- 

land, either direction. Send for Illustrated Pamphlet and Great Lakes Map, show- 

ing routes, rates, etc. Address L. G. Lewis, General Passenger Agent, Detroit, Mich. 
D. & C. TALISMAN—Send $1.00 cash or money order, for D. & C. Good Luck Frog Charm 
Men’s Scarf Pin or Women’s Brooch Pin, set with Mexican rubies and emeralds. 


DETROIT & CLEVELAND NAVIGATION CO. 37 WAYNE STREET, DETROIT, MICH. 
PHILIP H. McMILLAN, President A. A. SCHANTZ, Vice Pres. and Genl.Mer. 
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The magazine of the happy side 
of the movies 
Look out for Pete! He's a dangerous man— 


but not so bad when you get to know him. 
If you would like to have the big motion picture 
performers tell you some of the “off stage” incidents 
that go into the “ mz es of a movie” they will do it 
for you in FILM FUN 
You can meet fie favorites informally in the 
columns of FILM FU 

f 


Ten cents a pec oen a year or 25 cents for a three 
months’ “‘ get acquainted” subscription. 


On all the newsstands. 


FILM FUN, Rw FORE scm 
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Niagara to the ‘Sea 


VIA THE THOUSAND ISLANDS 


tHE 














“Pete's Awful Crime” 
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PASSING 

All the ook of quaint, old-world 
travel haunts. The most satis- oS; 
fying tripin America... —__s MONTRIEALy 7" 
for health and rec- eale Rapes ti Boek 
reation. 






the: famous Saguensy River, : 

. dous Capes, “Trinity” and “E) rh 
_ Up-to-date Canada Srenatiy H 

<. "Murray Bay Tadousac. ree 

Fares fron ‘To Montreal and return, <*.., 

~ Niagara 'o Quebec and return, , — pet 

Falls: To Saguenay River and teturn , 

- Send 6c postage for illustrated booklet, ma, mee bid guide to JOH N 

HAMIETON\< NIAGARA FALLS Asst, Pass. Traffic Mgr., CanadaSteamship Lines, . 141 R.& O, Bldg., Mont 


CANADA. . ST EAMSHIP _ LINES. 



































FIVE BIG WEEKS 
OF GREAT SERIALS 
May 21 "aly aededaeon Meatiling 


A dashing Don Juan of old Lower California in the days of the 
beautiful Ramona. 


“Box 991” 
une 3 By J.U. Giesy & J. B. Smith 


Another adventure in the life of Semi Dual, the most celebrated occult 
detective in all fiction. 
















“TraderBrayne’s Daughter” 
By Vance Palmer 


une 10 


Just a smashing love story of the sea, in which two hearts and two 
souls reap all rewards. 
J 17 ‘“‘The Return of the Mucker” 
une Edgar Rice Burroughs 
This is the sequel that the All-Story readers have been calling for. It 
is by the author of the Tarzan Tales. 


“The Fugitive Sleuth” 


une 24 By Hulbert Footner 


The author of ‘‘ Jack Chanty,’’ “‘ The Sealed Valley ’’ and “‘ The Huntress ”’ 
has written a masterpiece in this, his latest serial. 


ALL-STORY WEEKLY 
TEN CENTS A COPY 


THE FRANK A. MUNSEY COMPANY 
8 WEST FORTIETH STREET = « « #« NEW YORK 











Shear Steal 


Earning It—‘How much does that 
stylish doctor of yours charge?” 
**Ten dollars a visit.” 
“Gee! How often has he called at your 
house this month?” ‘ 
‘*Twenty times.” 
‘*Gosh! You owe him $200 then?” 
‘‘Nope; only $10. He made the other 
nineteen calls trying to collect it.’”-—Kansas 
City Star. 


Not Sure—‘I gave my wife a fine little 
dog,” remarked the inconsequential-look- 
ing man. 

“Does she like the dog?” 

“I’m not sure. The first thing she did 
was to name it after me and the next was 
to tell the servant to keep it shut up in the 
basement.” —W ashington Star. 


What He May Be—W ifey—What do 
you think baby will become when he grows 
up? 

Hubby—Well, he’s had experience enough 
to be a town crier.—T7own Topics. 


Shape Didn’t Matter—Buicher—Will 
you have a round steak, ma’am? 

Mrs. Youngbride—I don’t care what shape 
it is, so it’s tender.—Bostoen Transcript. 


Caught—Mrs. Jiggs—Only fools are 
positive. 

Jiggs—Are you sure, dear? 

Mrs. Jiggs—I’m positive of it.—Buffalo 
Express. 


Arranging a Celebration—‘‘ Charley 
dear,” said young Mrs. Torkins, ‘“‘are we 
going to celebrate Shakespeare’s birthday?” 

“Tf you wish.” 

“IT think we ought to. We'll buy a stat- 
uette of Shakespeare and put a wreath 
around its head and then spend the evening 
at the movies.” —W ashington Star. 
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“Enemy War Ships Sighted Off Nantucket 
Headed Full Speed for New York” 


F YOU should wake up some fine morning 
and find this startling head-line staring 
you in the face, and you are a pacifist who 

doesn’t believe in preparedness, or a neutral 
of the grape juice variety—wouldn’t it jolt 
your self-complacency? And yet—stranger 
things have happened! 

Perhaps like Chinese fathers and mothers 
vou Didn’t Raise Your Boy to Be a Soldier. 
But did you raise him to take orders from little 
boys of other nationalities whose fathers and 
mothers did raise them to be soldiers, just as 
litthe Chinese boys take orders from little 
Japanese boys? 











A Battle History of America 


full of Romance, Tragedy, and Adven- 
ture by Land and Sea—Tales of the Con- 
quistadors, the Knights-Errant of Colo- 
nization—Yarns of the Gentleman of the 
Black Flag, the Dare-Devils Who Sailed 


Under the “Jolly Roger’—Stories of 
Colonial and Revolutionary Days—of 


Bloody Indian Fights told by Major- 
Generals and Scouts, Frontiersmen, 
Troopers and Indian Chiefs—Stories of 
Famous American Duels, by Gallant 
Gentlemen of the Old School—Splendid 
Stories of Dauntless Heroism, of Subtle 
Strategy, of Brilliant Tactics, of Fierce 
Fighting which Vitalize the Past and 
Make One Jealous of the Glorious Title 
of a Citizen of the United States! 

Through the magic of these intimate, per- 
sonal revelations we gain a new conception of 
America’s famous fights and fighters—we take 
Increased devotion to the cause to which 
they consecrated their lives—the upholding of 
the honor and dignity of the mation. 








OU WHO love the fleshpots of peace, 
\ to whom the clink of gold is more 
inspiring than the skirling of pibroch, 
or the martial strains of Sousa—do you 
ever stop to consider the lot of that race 
which owns neither country nor flag? 
Breathes there the man with soul so dead, 
Who never to himself hath said— 
This is my own—my native land 
The safety of our country—the perpetua- 
tion to a worthy posterity of our national 
institutions—should be the first consideration 
of every patriotic American man and woman, 
native or foreign born. 








3? 


AMERICAN FIGHTS 


A Trumpet Call to Amer- 
ican Manhood 


American history is full of the elements of 
romance. The proud, domineering, indom- 
itable Spaniard—the gay debonair, dashing 
brilliant Frenchman—the merciless, lustful, 
rapacious yet courageous buccaneer—the base, 
brutal, bloodthirsty pirate—the cool, stubborn, 


persistent, persevering, heroic Englishman 
the hardy Colonist, adding to his old- 
world stock the virtues generated by the 


new life in a new land—and the plumed 
and painted savage with his blood-curdling 
war cry, his stoic endurance, pass before the 
reader in these inspiring volumes in brilliant 
panoramie procession. 

If to you, as an American, these things be not 
of interest, if you do not find them full of tragedy, 
mystery and romance, the fault is IN YOU 
and not in the stories or the way in which they 
are told. But— 


You Will Sit Up o’ Nights to Finish 
These Stories 


Because you never knew before how rich 
in everything that makes fiction alluring are 
these true stories of the pioneers who did 
strong men’s work in uringing the light of 
civilization and liberty into the American 
wilderness. Nowhere but in America would 
such careers have been possible. 








self-sacrifice —virtues 
and women who did the rough work of wrest- 


continents 








NE OF the results of the present war 
has been an awakening to the primi- 
tive, basic virtues—courage, loyalty, 
incarnate in the men 


ing from savage foes and European rivals the 
of North and South America, 


whose thrilling stories are so entertainingly 
told in “American Fights and Fighters,” 
the master work of that gifted story teller 
—known 
Brady. 


of all readers—Cyrus Townsend 








AND FIGHTERS 


Another Brunswick Bargain 


Many who have seen our other bargain offers 
have responded too late. Don’t make the same 
mistake this time—Send your order today— 
don’t wait till tomorrow. We have less than 
600 sets to offer at the price named in the cou- 
pon, which is a substantial reduction from the 
publisher’s price. Don’t lose sight of the fact 
that 

ONLY $1.00 NOW 

and coupon, brings to your door, charges pre- 
paid, these six inspiring volumes, beautifully 
bound in cloth, attractively decorated in ap- 
propriate designs, printed on splendid paper, 
in good, clear type. Each volume 8'4x5%4 
inches. You'll enjoy the illustrations almost 
as much as the text—over 100 of them—and 
maps and plans galore. A full index to each volume 
makes every bit of the contents instantly accessible— 
the hundreds of stories full of snap and punch, of 
daring and doing, that appeal irresistibly to all manly 
men and real boys— 

Your money back quick if you don’t declare these 
six a the most interesting books you ever read 


Don’t Neglect to Send Coupon Today 





ATTACH COUPON AND $1.00 TO YOUR LETTERHEAD 
Judge 5-27 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO., 447 Branswick Bidg., New York City 
Enclosed is $1.00, first payment on the 6-volume set of American Fights 
and Fighters, to be shipped, charges prepaid. I agree to remit $1.00 a month 
for six months following receipt of books, or to return them at once if not 
as represented, you to refund my §1.00. 















































Compare Camels 
with any cigarette 


at any price 


for 
cigarette satisfaction, based on 
quality ; 
\for, flavor that is so enticingly 
good ; 
for, smooth, mild-mellow-body 
that permits you to smoke Camels 
liberally without a flare-back; 


for, freedom from bite, from 


parch, from any unpleasant 
cigaretty after-taste or any un- 
pleasant cigaretty odor! 


Camels are sold everywhere in scien- 
tifically sealed packages, 20 for 10c ; or 
ten packages (200 cigarettes) in a 
glassine-paper-covered carton for 
$1.00. We strongly recommend this 
carton for the home or office supply 
or when you travel. 











































unpleasant 


cigaretty 


after-taste ! 
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CIGARETTES 


are a cigarette creation—as new to you intheexpert blend of choice 
Turkish and choice Domestic tobaccos as they are new in flavor. 














No matter how many you smoke, Camels will neither bite your 
tongue, parch your throat nor tire your taste. They are so refresh- 
ing, sO enticingly good, you realize their quality superiority and 
do not look for premiums or coupons. 





Camels are mild—and as smooth and mellow and delightful as you 
can possibly imagine. Yet Camels have that desirable “body” that 
assures the most exacting smoker the full measure of enjoyment. 


Your interest in Camels will increase the longer you know them. 
You will particularly appreciate the absence of any unpleasant 
cigaretty after-taste. The aroma of Camel cigarettes is exceedingly 
pleasant and acceptable in the home or office. 


Camels deserve your consideration because they are so unusual. 
Compare them inevery possible way with any cigarette in the 
world at any price. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 


Wineton-Salem, N. C. 
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